CHAPTER VI.
HANKO.
" I OUGHT to have carried her away!" Matho said to Spending during that evening. " I should have seized and abducted her from her palace! No one would have dared resist me !"
Spendius did not heed this as he lay on his back refreshing himself with delight beside a large jar of honey-water, wherein he would from time to, time plunge his head, in order to drink more copiously.
M&tho resumed : " What is to be done .... How can we re-enter Carthage ?"
"I do not know," answered Spendius.
This impassibility exasperated Matho, who exclaimed :
" What! The blame is yours! You led me ; then you desert me, coward that you are ! Why then should I obey you ? Do you believe yourself my master ? Oh ! panderer, slave, son of slaves !" He ground his teeth in wrath, and lifted his large hand over Spendius.
The Greek did not respond. A clay sconce burned 112